In gentler fones Secunda hopes
%@f"@ will be nonsense init!”
F MWhile Dertia interrupts the fale

Not more than once a minule.

% Anon, 1o sudden silence won,

I faney they pursue

Tie dream-child moving throngh a land
OF wonders woild and neo,

In friendly chat with bird or beast—
And half believe it true.

And ever as the story drained
The woells of fancy dry,

Aund faintly strove that weary one
90 put the subject by,

The rest next time~"T is next time "
The happy voices cry.

Diss greno the tale of Wonderland.:
Dhars slonsly, one by one,

Jts quaint events noere hammered ont—
And nomw the tale is done,

And home e steer; a merry crer,
Deneath the setting sun.

Alice! A ehildish story take,
And, uith a gentle hand,

kbay it where Childhoods dreams arefwined
[ Mémory's mystie band,

bLike pilgrims witherd wreath of flonsers
Plucked in a far-off land.
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